At supper tnis mgnt ne tamea 01 gooa eating with uncommon satisfaction. " Some people (said he,) have a foolish way of not minding, or pretending not to mind, what 'they eat. For my part, I mind my belly very studiously, and very carefully; for I look upon it, that he who does not mind his belly, will hardly mind any thing else." He now appeared to me Jean Bull philosophe, and he was for the moment, not only serious, but vehement. Yet I have heard him, upon other occasions, talk with great contempt of people who were anxious to gratify their palates; and the 2o6th number of Ilia Rambler is a masterly essay against gtilosity. His practice, indeed, I must acknowledge, may be considered as casting the balance of his different opinions upon this subject; for I never knew any man who relished good eating more than he did; When at table, he was totally absorbed in the business of the moment; his looks seemed rivetted to his plate; nor would he, unless when in very high company, say one word, or even pay the least attention to what was said by others, till he had satisfied his appetite: which was so fierce, and indulged with such intensencss, that while in the act of eating, the veins of his forehead swelled, and generally a strong perspiration was visible. To those whose sensations were delicate, this could not but be disgusting j and it Was doubtless not 'very suitable to the character of a philosopher, who should be distinguished by selfccommand. But it must be owned, that John-